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THE READER: 
CONSISTING OF ENTERTAINING EXTRACTS FROM NEW OR OTHERWISE 
INTERESTING BOOKS, WITH OCCASIONAL CRITICISM. 


Old Booty, or the Devil and the Baker. A Serio-Comic Sailor’s Tale, 
fougded on Fact. By T. W. Monerieff, Esq. Author of the 
‘ Dramas, the ‘ Devil’s Wath)? * Monsieur Tonson, ‘ Monsieur 

Mallet,’ Poems, &¢. §c. With Engravings on Wood, by Robert 

Cruikshank. 12mo. pp. 36. Kidd. 

We have a regard for Mr Moncrieff, not merely because he gave 
us ahearty laugh in the perusal of his dramatized Monsieur Jonson, 
but because he is author, we believe, of the afterpiece called 
Giovanni in London, which was a good-natured blow at certain per- 
nicious doctrines (or, at least, had the effect of being one), 
extremely to our taste. It was helping to take the sting out of 
vice and bigotry, and make men grow better by growing humaner. 
The invincible spirits of his Don Giovanni shewed us that society 
ought to have thought for him and taught him better. They gave 
him a right to triumph over both past and future. And then his 
Furies! How they neutralized all the half-sighted miseries about 
them, and found out, by dint of their merry friend, that they 
might as well be merry themselves! How amiable they were on 
the sudden! And what a reformer by wholesale of the Plutonian 
diminions became the late thoughtless Spaniard! It was pouring 
balm on the fieriest wound in misbelief, and helping to rake out 
the devilish coals lamented by Burns and my Uncle Toby. 

But Mr Moncrie* should stick to his comics, which have serious 
merit in them, and not take to serious verses, the comedy of which 
is not such as he could desire. We cannot praise the grave way in 
which he has thought proper to tell the old story of Miser Booty ; 
nor has Mr Robert Cruikshank done his best in drawing the Miser 
with a generous amount of stomach. 

We must go tothe Surrey Theatre the first night the greater 
houses give us leisure, and see a worthy brother of Giovanni (as we 
have no doubt we shall) in the person of Pluto in London. 


Quarterly Review. 


No. LXXXVIT. for October 1830. London. 


John Murray. 
THE TORIES AND THE FRENCH. 

One notice more of the late article in the Quarterly Review, and 
we have done with it. Our object has not been to argue the mat- 
ter, but to shew that the Review does not argue it, and thus to 
expose that dull and no longer tenable artifice of assumption, by 
which it has been in the habit of begging the most important ques- 
tions in favour of the worst politics. In future, when a writer after 
this fashion is opposed, he should be opposed not merely in the 
gross, but step by step: his assumptions should be protested 
against ; his premises denied ; he should be called upon to prove 
the very first words he utters, and the gratuitous terms of favour 
and abuse in which he has hitherto been indulged. Wy? and 
Wuy nor? are the first answers to be given him. When he 
replies to those, common sense may rejoin. 

Among the final paragraphs of this beautiful, happy, question- 
begging article, are the following candid and magnanimous pas- 
sages. 

“We are sorry to say that we anticipate no internal improve- 
ments, such as the well-being of the state demands, from those 
who now hold the reins of authority in France. On the contrary, 
our retrospect can leave no doubt—{of what? That everything is 
going to rack and ruin ? No; but] that the persons who have mainly 
directed the recent convulsion, and who now reap its chief profits” 
(how like ‘number one’ this poor statesman talks!] “had been 
most of them undisguisedly, the obstinate, malignant, uncompro- 
mising enemies of the royal house, ever since its restoration.” 
(Well, granting they had been its enemies, Wuat THEN? Malig- 





nity is the conscious word of the Reviewer.] ‘“‘ They hated royalty 
all along with the rancour of purely republican envy and disgust ;” 

{how does the Reviewer know that? Does Ae hate till the rancour 

of purely aristocratical envy and disgust !] “they encouraged and 

protected, throughout, the most basely libellous press that ever 

disgraced a civilized age and country (Oh! you are modest !}; they 

spared no means of corruption—they shrunk from no infamy of 
companionship [if so, they were like the Tory periodicals]; they 

saw their mark clearly, and they laboured with eager and incessant 
resolution for its attainment. For the present, those invested by 

circumstances with the immediate decision have preferred—in the 

words of one whose character we need not draw, M. de Lafayette— 
‘Verection d’une tréne populaire en )’amalgamant a des institu- 

tions republicaines ;’ but the young and ardent spirits behind are 
little likely to stop even here.” {This pleasant side insinuation— 
‘the words of one whose character we need not draw’—reminds us 

of the concluding touch of the barrister in the famous cause of 
Tomkins and the Midwife, when after having laboured in vain to 
invalidate the character of Tomkins, and telling him he might get 
down from the witness-box, he says with a shake of his head to the 
court ‘A pretty fellow that!] ‘ They prate [what do you do?]} 
about democratic principles—their object has been, and is, a 
cunning oligarchy of stock-brokers and newspaper-editors, abhor- 
ring every source of authority but the purse and the pen.’ [This 
man cannot conceive the possibility of any consideration for the 
public good, except on the part of kings and aristocratis! To 
have large estates surrounded with poor-houses, is the high condition 
of patriotism! To be the editor of a periodical work, is, with him, 
another word for being dishonest, and having bad intentions! We 
hope his own editor takes off his hat to him, and thanks him for the 
felicitous compliment. ‘The purse and the pen,’ he says, are to 
rule in France. And what rules in England? The purse without 
the pen? A purse-proud and ‘ plundering aristocracy?’ An oli- 
garchy who have the souls of stock-brokers, without the sense of 
editors? abhorring every source of authority but the tax-gatherer 
and turn-out ? Better surely to have the pen to rule us, than these. 
Better to have the authority, the very nature of which must leave 
discussion open, so that we may discover what is best for us, than 
this avowed fear and horror of knowledge,—a fear so great, that 
the very penmen of the government are the loudest in proclaiming 
it, thus showing how weak they feel their own pens to be, compared 
with those of the lovers of truth. Everything which this man utters 
tells against him. ] 

“If our countrymen,” continues this sapient champion of the 
few, ‘have eyes to see, or ears to hear, they will profit by this 
new example of the dreadful uncertainty which hangs over a govern - 
ment not buttressed by establishments. In France the royal house 
was isolated; there was no aristocracy worthy of the name—there 
was no church heartily allied with the crown on the one hand, and 
with the people on the other—there existed no influences interme- 
diate between the monarch and the mob; and wherever this is the 
case, any serious difference of opinion between these two powers, 
instead of reaching through deliberate discussion some conciliatory 
compromise, is sure to be reduced at once to blows, and the imme- 
diate issue is necessarily either a despotism established, or a dynasty 
overthrown. 

““We certainly wished that, in the struggle which we had long ‘for- 
seen, the immediate result might be the re-establishment of some- 
thing despotic power power in the throne of France; and we did so, 
because we considered a despotism, in the present condition of the 
world, as likely to turn out a lesser evil in that mighty country 
than the other alternative. The past had satisfied us that if 
Charles X, desired the influence of a dictator, he was incapable of 
using that influence for any unpatriotic purpose ;—that no fretful- 
ness of idle vanity, no fervour of selfish ambition, had tormented 
his ‘chair days ;’"—and that whatever extraordinary power he might 
obtain, would be held conscientiously, as his only for an extraordi- 
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nary and temporary purpose—that of endeavouring to lay the 
foundation of a national aristocracy. As to the other great absent 
element of national strength and security—a church establishment, 
we must confess we never indulged in the anticipation of witnessing 
anything worthy of such a name in France. Charles X, unlike 
Louis XVIII, was a sincere Catholic ; but the popish system had 
obviously ceased to have any substantial hold on the nation, and 
his very virtues forbade any expectation of his taking a part in 
replacing it with a better !” 

[So that, at the very best, the government which this writer 
desired to see in France, was by his own confession, a bad thing’ 
It was but one evil of two, and must have wanted one of the two 
great elements of national strength and security! The impudent 
confession on the part of an English writer, that he wished to see 
the establishment of “ something like despotic power in the throne 
of France,” is the consequence of the article written in the previous 
number, and may be pardoned as a piece of laughable desperation ; 
otherwise, no unbecoming sentiment of which he accuses the 
English that differ with him, is half so unbecoming and un-English 
as this. Observe also, how the same pretended Englishman, that | 
can see nothing but what is base and evil-intentioned in whole | 
masses of people, can discover that Charles X. Count d’Artois, | 
a man brought up in habits of profligate despotism, and the 
** notorious” enemy of all that is liberal in church and state, is | 
‘* incapable” of an ill-thought, is not even fretful or vain, has no | 
selfish ambition, and could only desire extraordinany power for the 
most self-denying purposes !— 

We thought to have quoted one or two more passages ; but the 
reader will excuse us for being sick of such nonsense. The force 
of slavery can no further go. ] | 





MR BENTHAM’S ACCOUNT OF “ HONORABLE HOUSE.” 
Wirn regard to responsibility, so happily have matters been | 
managed by the House,—a seat there is not less clear of obligation 
than a seat in the Opera House: in both, a man takes his seat | 
there, only when he cannot find more amusement elsewhere : for | 
both, the qualifications are the same, a ticket begged or bought: in | 
neither is a man charged with any obligation, other than the | 
negative one of not being a nuisance to the company; in both, | 
the length, as well as number of attendances, depends on the | 
ainusement a man finds, except, in the case of the House, the mem- | 
bers dependent on the Crown. True it is, that a self-called inde- | 
pendent member is not necessarily ignorant and weak : if by accident | 
a man possessed of knowledge and intelligence is placed in the | 
House, his seat will not deprive him of his acquirements: ll, | 
therefore, that is meant, is only, that ignorance does not disqualify : 
not that knowledge does. Of the Crown and its creatures it is the | 
interest that this ignorance be as thick as possible. Why? Be- 
cause the thicker the ignorance, the more completely is the turniture 
of men’s minds, made of those interest-begotten prejudices, which | 
render them blindly obsequious to all those who, with power in | 
their hands, stand up to take the lead. | 








| 
THE DEATH OF CAPTAIN GROSE. 
(Being an extract from a Letter written by Mr Curisroruer Pack, who was | 
present.] 
‘ My friend Horace Hone, invited me to dine with him, as Captain | 
Grose and Mr Gandon the architect and his family, were to be with | 
him in the evening. After dinner we were looking out of the | 
window, and saw Grose, and the two Miss Gandons, one laying | 
hold of each of the Captain’s arms, and walking very fast down 
Dorset-street : and a more grotesque group perhaps never appeared 
since the foundation of civil society —Pourtray to your mind a man 
five feet high, and weighing twenty-two stone, with a coat cut in 
the fashion of thirty summers back, with large boots hanging over 
his ancles, and a small hat, which seemed merely stuck on one side 
of his head, with a playful girl holding each arm—you, and the 
world I am sure will forgive me for laughing immoderately, at him, 
but in the state of mind I now am, it gives me a severe pang, as it 
perhaps tended to shorten so valuable a life. When he came up 
stairs, pufling and blowing like an over-drove elephant, we were ail 
jocose, and he joined in the mirth, though much out of breath: ‘*Ah, | 
says he, you are quizzing at my little chapeau here, holding it up; 
but let me sit down, and Il! tell you the adventure of the Bear and 
Fiddle :” upon which he squatted himself beside me, and began thus: 
** I] dined at the Chief Baron Yelverton’s yesterday, and after dinner 
we had infinite merriment ; and, I believe, Egan enjoyed it so much, 
that his eye-sight failed: for he took my big Kevenheller with him, | 
and left me this little skimming-dish,” and then re-held up the hat | 
—at this point of discourse, his tongue faltered, and his eyes became | 
fixed—lI seized his hand, and found it cold, his throat was distended, 
and he appeared in a small degree convulsed; we feared it might 
increase, and with the assistance of the two Hones, Horace and 
Camiilus, and Mr Gandon, he was placed gently on the floor. I 
went on one knee, and supported his head, and felt his pulse, 
but it moved very lazily: the ladies chafed his temples; but the 
spirit was then quivering on his lips, for he slightly writhed, and 
sighed, and died. It is somewhat singular that he should be from | 





LL 


his own country, and yet expire in the arms of his countrymen, and 
old friends; there being no one present but Mr H. Hone, Mr 
Hone, Mr Gandon, his daughters and myself, who are all English, 
He was interred with the ceremonials of decency in Drumcondra 
church-yard, near Dublin, on the 18th of May 1791. And his re. 
mains were attended only by his nephew, Lieutenant Grose, the two 
Hones, Mr Gandon, and myself, who were all artists! 





ON THE LATE CAPTAIN GROSE’S PEREGRINATIONS 
THROUGH SCOTLAND, &c, 
‘(FROM BURNS.) 
Hear, Land o’Cakes, and brither Scots, 
Frae Maidenkirk to Johnny Groat’s : 
If there’s a hole in a’ your coats, 
I rede you tent it : 
A chield’s amang you, taking notes, 
And faith he’ll prent it. 
If in your bounds ye chance to light 
Upon a fine, fat, fodgel wight, 
O” stature short, but genius bright, , 
That’s he, mark weel— 
And wow! he has an unco slight 
O’ cauk and keel. 
* * * * 
It’s tauld he was a sodger bred, 
And ane wad rather fa’n than fled ; 
But now he’s quat the spurtle blade, 
’An’ dog-skin wallet, 
Antiquarian trade, 
I think they call it. 
He has a fouth o’ old nick-nackets; 
Rusty airn caps and jinglin jackets, * 
Wad haud the Lothians three in tackets, 
A towmont guid ; 
And parritch-pats, and auld saut-hackets, 
Before the Flood. 
- 


* 


And taen the 





* a * 
But wad ye see him in his glee, 
For mickle glee and fun has he, 
Then set him down, and twa or three 
Guid fellows wi’him ; 
And port, O port! shine thou a wee, 
And then ye’ll see him! 


* 





EPIGRAM ON CAPTAIN GROSE. 
(FROM BURNS.) 

Tue Devil got notice that Grose was a-dying 

So whip! at the summons, old Satan caine flying ; 

But when he approached where poor Francis lay moaning, 

And saw each bed-post with its burden a-groaning, 

Astonished; confounded ! cried Satan, by God, 

}’ll want ’im ere I take such a d able load.+ 

[Grose, who was the son of a jeweller at Richmond, and a very 

amiable man, was once paymaster to the Surrey militia, at which 
time his only two books of accounts (as he used pleasantly to say) 
were his right and left-hand pockets. He was a Falstaff, without 
his vices. ] 





* «© This Epigram, written by Burns in a moment of festivity, was so 
much relished by the Antiqvarian, that he made it serve as an excuse for 


| prolonging the convivial occasion that gave it birth to a very late hour.” 


t A Treatise on Ancient Armour and weapons. 


PREMATURE BURIAL. 
LETTER II. 

TO THE TATLER. 

Sir,—It is the opinion of Bruhier, as given in a note in the 
work before quoted: (‘‘ Paris and Fonblanque’s Medical Juris- 
prudence,”)—that ‘* No one should be buried until the fourth day 
from their dying.” This physician was celebrated chiefly for his 
writings on this subject, which were published in Paris, about the 
middle of the last century. He was at great pains to collect his- 
tories of persons who had revived after being supposed to be dead, 
and some of whom had been actually buried: and should therefore 
be well qualified to decide upon the subject. A case is recorded of 
a rustic, who having appeared to die of the plague, and lain without 
signs of respiration for three duys, revived on being carried to the 


| grave, and lived many years after. Several persons, supposed dead, 


have been recovered by the admission of fresh air, or by the appli- 
cation of cold water; but it is asserted by Messrs Paris and Fon- 
blanque, that in the present state of physiological knowledge, it is 
impossible for a human being to remain more than a few mimutes 
in such a state as would betray no sign by which a medical observer 
may at once recognize the existence of vitality ;—that if respiration 
be actually suspended for more than a few minutes, life must be 
extinct:; and that in cases where it is so feeble, as not be detected 
by the common observer; it must always be perceptible to the 
medical practitioner, on examination of the breast and abdomen. 
It may be well to add, that the popular mode of ascertaining the 
existence of vitality, by a mirror held to the mouth, is a test not to 
be reliedon. The mirror has been known to remain untarnished 
when applied to the lips of a person in a fainting fit. 
I remain, Sir, 
Your obedient humble sateen, 


she 
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r ¥ is one of a good sort, pleasing and sensitive, with a feminine expres- 

THE PLAY-GOER. sion, anda proper bocca ridente for the gayer passages. It was 
BY THE ORIGINAL THEATRICAL CRITIC IN THE EXAMINER. curious and touching, on looking so close, to see the anxiety and 
Covent Garpen. | painstaking with which these new singers go through their princi- 
We heard the new singer, Mr Witson, on Saturday night, as | pal airs. Miss Romer takes a praise-worthy interest in the scene, 
Carlos in the Duenna, and think him an acquisition to the house ; | —a very unusual thing for a new singer, but one indicative of good 
though, unless he is still affected by the diffidence of a first ap- | sense, and promising'for popularity. We happened to get near her, 
pearance, we doubt whether his general powers are imposing enough when she sang Adieu thou dreary pile, and it was interesting to see 
to make him attractive as a leader in his art. His aspect struck us | the pains she took to do her duty to the scene, song and all, and 
as somewhat heavy and high-shouldered, but we did not sit near | the evident anxiety which shaded her countenance in the intervals 
enough to see the minuter expression of his face; so that in all | of its good-humoured smiles. She was encored, and had to under- 
which regards personal objection, he ought to have the benefit of | go, not unwillingly, all her anxieties and her smiles again. We 
our remoteness. What we saw of his demeanour, though too little | do not think much of a performance of this kind, though it seemed 
varied, was not unpleasing; he has a good voice, a little strained to be considered the touchstone of her powers. The compass 
towards the upper notes, but altogether manly, sweet, and of sufli- |of her voice is taxed in it; but to sing in thirds with an 
cient power ; and above all, he surpasses in taste, to our minds, any | accompanying instrument has more shew than substance, and 
male singer now on the stage. He is said to have been a pupil of | we augur less favourably of her from her execution of this sup- 
Crivenit; and we can easily believe it from what we remember of | posed test of merit, than from her general sensibility, and the spirit 
the fine taste exhibited by that singer amidst his failing notes. Mr | with which she threw herself both into her character and songs. 
Witson’s style possesses that union of smoothness with expression Her voice has considerable power, is rich in the lower tones, 
for which the Italian school was more remarkable formerly than but inclining to crudeness in some of, the upper, chiefly perhaps 
now, and that superiority to the barbarous fashion of the shake, on for want of management. Her shake also is crude, and does not 
which it justly piques itself. A long shake is always a mere exhi- assimilate with the general tone of her singing. In attempting to 
bition of skill, and therefore generally an impertinence ; but the throw it well out, she is apt to slip out of the tone. In short, there 
custom of never finishing an air without one is a pure barbarism: | are marks of youth and inexperience in this young lady’s style, and 
The analogy between reading and singing will not hold good on perhaps her appearance in public has been a little hurried; but she 
every point; but it will where common sense and feeling are con- | does not otherwise seem new to the stage: she evidently possesses 
cerned; anda singer has no more right in general to finish his air , a great and laudable zeal for acquitting herself properly, both as a 
with a shake, than a reader would have to fall a shivering on the singer and an actress ; and we do not hesitate to say, that since our 
last word but one of a passage in a book. Imagine a teacher of resumption of the critical pen, we augur far more favourably of 
elocution displaying himself in this manner in the following lines,— her in both characters, than any female singer that has made her 


————— 








‘€ She sat like Patience ona monument | debut. 
Smiling a-a-a-a-a-a-at Grief: | Mr Hunt, who sustains the part of Don Ferdinand, seems con- 
Or in these,— | siderably improved both in acting and singing, since we last saw 
“< Tell me, dearest, what is Love? ‘him. We exhort him to get all the confidence he can, for 
’Tis a lightoing from above, , g > we 
’Tis an arrow, ’tis a fire, doubt whether modesty (a rare fault) is not a little in his way. He 


"Tis a boy they call De-e-€-€-e-¢- sire:” has a fine manly voice, and his handsome person is really an orna- 


;, ' ment to the stage. 
** O that my love were yon red rose at ee . psd . F 
Thivenkgs dete thd exclave, There were delicacies of comic acting in Miss Pore, which Mrs 


And I myself a drop of dew Gisss does not reach ; and little Simmons, in passages of the 
5 -0-0-0-0-0 fall.” . : P 
inte ‘her Deany aac ‘i ogee ee satiate Jew, had more complete shabbiness and inefficiency about him 
A shake should be sudden, quick, the apparent result ofemotiony 1) a. Keenpy ; yet upon the whole, we do not remember a 


; it i s S i ray that Han- : ; 
and nen it is generally best en mer in a ayt 1a pleasanter Duenna and Little Isaac, than these two ‘performers. 
, ives it in his ins ieces re it seems to | ,,,_ . : 
wentsbrees ” bly gives it in his instruments = iach othe ate Their dance, when the old lady suddenly jumps up in an ecstacy of 
tremble with the energy of the moment. Where it is dwelt upon ‘ : . 
: ; ha success at her designs upon him, and he follows her in her move- 
as a manifest piece of art, it sometimes exhibits a clear and easy ‘ 
. : apes “4 nat “ ments, was something we do not remember to have seen before, 
v advanta r : : contrived to git be 2a ‘ . , 
net tp aiventage, paptipteny & Se mating be co and irresistibly ludicrous. Miss Cawse took her part of Louisa 
very quietly, and sang very well. Mr Barriey was a most round 
and reverend Abbot, fat in his utterance, and formidable in his 
|denouncements of luxury. And Mr Meapows, as the starved 
Lay-brother, was most hungry and doleful. His eager gaping, with 
a mouth down at the corners, when the abbot is drinking his wine, 
is still better than the ‘‘longing, lingering look” which he keeps 


| upon the fallen crumbs when retiring. In short, we find ourselves, 


of his sis J ong | ; ear . 
s expresison. Upon the whole, we never heard the song on this occasion, in the rare and happy state of being able to praise 


Had I Ise , i se us so | 
a heart for falsehood framed sung in a manner to please us so | all the performers. ee 


well as his. We have heard it more powerfully sang, and apparently | __ 


with more fervour ; but fervour was not wanting either, of acertain| Bprrer to Lose One’s Fincer aN» Tuums THAN ONE’s BeET- 


gentlemanly kind, suitable to the occasion ; and in flowing elegance | -—_ rage October, e ‘a ry a nn C9, age = the 
‘ : ah ; vd | House of Correction in Kendal, and there confined as a vagabond, 
we have never heard it equalled. rhe ony fault we found now and | until put on board a King’s ship agreeable to the late “4h, oan for 
then was a tendency to anticipate the time. His part in the trio at | his wife the evening before his intended departure. He was in a 
the end of the first'act,— Gentle lady let me serve thee—was also very | er ms _ to — - Peyar aa S08 4 pan — 
: io . oe Bia put his hand underneath, and she with a etand chissel, conceale 
rei on impressive. A song of nee Banwary — introduced by for the purpose, struck off a finger aud thumb to render him unfit 
him, entitled Love, love, love. There is something pleasing in all this for his Majesty’s service. There was some affection, says Horne 
gentleman’s compositions, and now and then a considerable por- Tooke, between this able-bodied vagabond and his wife :—(Adble- 
bodied was the crime which, by the operation of a late Act, cast 
him into this cell with the iron door.) ‘To avoid separation, they had 
Place than some we have heard. subjected themselves to very severetreatment. Some lawyers main- 
The new female singer, Miss Romer, we again heard on this | tained that they were both liable to death, under the Coventry Act. 
ctention, and towards’ the ead of the vi ideale he husband and wife would have thought it merciful 
, e end of the piece, we had the good fortune “To take them both, that it might neither wound.” 


to get closer to the stage, and have a proper sight of her face. It Diversions of Purley 


Or these : 


mingle with it ; as when Miss Paton, in the song of An old nan would 
he woving, doubles and redoubles it on purpose, in a very charming 
manner, by way of joke upon her decrepid guardian. But we hold 
with Italians, that itis better in general to finish without it. Mr 
Witson did not introduce one the whole evening, and we could not | 
but remark what an air of superiority the absence of it gave him | 
to English singers in ordinary, and how well it suited the elegance 











tion of grace and relish; but the present one is more common- 
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CHAT AND MISCELLANIES. |THEATRE ROYAL, DRURY LANE 


de 


De omnibus rebus, et quibusdam aliis—OLp Sayrnc. This Evening, the Tragedy of 
Of all sorts of things,—and some others. 


VIRGINIUS. 








_ CompustiBLes.—l consider ‘very testy jand quarrelsome people Sen, ae a Mrs ones Miss PHILLIPS, 

in the same light as I do a loaded gun, which may by accident go Virginins. Mr MACREADY 

off and kill us.— Shenstone. | Ieilius, Mr WALLACK, Dentatus, Mr COOPER, 
A Maxim wortuy or Deer Rervtection.—To lessen the | 


Appius Claudius, 
number of things lawful in themselves, brings the consciences of | Caivs Claudius, Mr J. VINING, 
men into slavery, and multiplies sin in the world.—Whichcote. | Numitorius, Mr THOMSON, 


Mr H. WALLACK, 
Lucius, Mr YOUNGI 
Spurious Oppins, Mr HOWELL, 


46 


x 7 } . Vibulanus, Mr CATHIE, Honorius, Mr STANLEY 
TRAVELLERS’ Revence.—Shenstone, speaking of the inventions | ‘ . Valerius, Mr S. JONES, ' 
by travellers, says, ‘‘ Missionaries clap a tail on every Indian nation | Marcus, MrCOOKE, Publius, Mr HONNER 
that dislikes them.”’ 


| Titus, Mr YARNOLD, Servius, Mr C. JONES, Sneius, Mr FENTON, 
b : | ee 7 7 + 
A courtier’s dependent is a beggar’s dog.— Shenstone. Plebeian, MrEATON. 


Drow yet Prreous.—We stopped to sleep at Charleville, county | 
of Cork; and as going to bed supperless at an inn insures damp | 
sheets, we ordered a roasted fowl, &c. to be prepared immediately. | 
After waiting an hour, we enquired of the ‘‘man of the house” | 
the cause of the delay. He told us it was occasioned by the trick | 


After which (51st time) a Drama, in Two Acts, called 
THE BRIGAND. 

(Prince Bianchi’s Niece) Miss FAUCIT. 

(the Brigand’s Wife) Mrs W. BARRYMORE, 

Prince Bianchi, Mr YOUNGE, 


Ottavia, 
Maria Grazie, 


(Governor of Rome) 














his turnspit-dog had played him, who, on seeing us alight from the 
post-chaise, instantly made off, and could not be found, till, after 


half an hour’s search, he was discovered in an out house, hid amidst | 


a pile of faggots! The sagacity of the dog pleased us so much, 


that we went into the kitchen to look at him. The little animal, | 
who had probably received a beating, looked at us piteously, whilst, | 


with tears in his eyes, he worked hard, as if desirous to atone for 
his fault by penitence and industry.—Parke’s Musical Memoirs 


A New Crassicat Reapinc.—A merchant at Glasgow having 


failed in consequence of over speculation, fell into low spirits, and | 


was recommended by his physician to go to Leith, and drink the 
medicinal waters there. - *‘ Ah, well!” said his wife; “I trust that 
will drive his ill-luck out of his memory ; for I’ve always read that 


the waters of Leith (Lethe) are good to make people forget things.’ | 


Canpip AND EncouraGinG.—The manager of a well-known 
theatre, went to some private theatricals, and, being pressed by one 
of the noble amateurs to say which of the performers pleased him 
best, answered, ‘‘The prompter ;—for I heard him best, and did 
not see him at all.” 











TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

The letter, dated the 22nd, pointing out to our notice the new piece at the 
Adelphi, did not come to hand till tne 24th. 
time will shew that it was not needed. 





Our criticism in the mean 


al a _ 
THEATRE ROYAL, ADELPHI. 
This Evening, a New Burletta, (in Two Acts) called 
WRECK ASHORE; 
OR, A BRIDEGROOM FROM THE SEA. 
Act .—Wintrer. 
Alice, Mrs YATES, Bella, (her Sister) Mrs FITZ WILLIAM, 
Dame Bernard, Mrs DALY. 
Miles Bertram, Mr YATES, 
Mr HEMMINGS, Capt. Grampus, Mr O, SMITH, 
Harry, Mr WINNING, 
Marmadnke Magog, Mr J. REEVE. 

Jemmy Starling, Mr BUCKSTONE, William, Mr MORDAUNT, 
Andrew Phipps, Mr SAUNDERS, Thomas, Mr TAYLOR, 
Hiram Taylor, Mr MORRIS, 
A lapse of Five Years is supposed to occur between each Act. 
Act Il.—Summer. 


Walter Barnard, 


Alice, Mrs YATES, sella, Mrs FITZWILLIAM, 
Lucy, Miss STALLARD, Mrs Starling, Miss BEAUMONT. 
Miles Bertram, Mr YATES, 
Blackadder, MrGALLOT, Grampus, Mr O. SMITH, 
Marmaduke, MrJ.REEVE, 


Jemmy Starling, Mr BUCKSTONE, 


After which a New Comic Burletta, called 
SCHEMING AND SEEMING, 
OR, MIMiC AKT AND ATTIC SCIENCE. 
Letitia Moonshine, Miss DALY. 

Mr Egostus Altoloque, MrS. SMITH, 

Mr Manifold Moonshine, Mr GALLOT, 
Mynheer Von Bleutenspielen, Mr CHAPMAN, 
Monsieur Capriole, Mr V. WEBSTER. 


Mr Frederick Similus, Mr YATES, who will assume the following Charac- | 


ters:—Mynheer Von Bleutenspielen, a German Composer ; Jarvie Wheelem, 
Conductor of the Steam Diligence ; Katty O"Dab, an Irish Washerwoman; 
Monsieur Capriole, Hair Dresser, and Opera Ballet Dance: ; 
Mr Egostus Altoloque, a Teacher of Elocution. 
To conclnde the Spectacle called 


BLACK VULTURE, 


OR, THE WHEEL OF DEATH. 
Ozinda, Mrs FITZWILLIAM, Nubida, Mrs DALY, 
Ianthe, Miss M. GLOVER. 
Octolar, Mr YATES, 


Kalmakhan, Mr S. SMITH, Zedoline, Mr HEMMINGS. 
Remmy Mac Cullough O’Bormagher, Mr DOWNE, 
Usbeck, Mr GALLOT, Chuno, (bis Son) Mr BUCKSTONE, 
The Black Vulture, Mr O, SMITH, 


Lieut. of Pressgang, Mr CHAPMAN. | 


Walter, Mr HEMMINGS. | 


Albert, Students of the French Academy Mr H. WALLACK 
| Theodore, of Painting, Mr J. VINING, 


Count Caraffa, Mr C. JONES, Fabio, Mr HUGHES, 
| The Cardinal Secretary, Mr FENTON, Nicolo, Mr WEBSTER, 
Alessandro Massaroni (‘The Brigand Chief) Mr WALLACK, 
Rubaldo (his Lieutenant) Mr BEDFORD, 
Spoletto, Mr BLAND, Uberto, Mr ROBINSON, 
Carloui, Mr YARNOLD, Matteo, Mr HOWELL, 
| ‘To conclude with the favourite Melo-Dramatie Entertainment, called 
THE DUMB SAVOYARD 
AND HIS MONKEY. 
The Overture and Musie by Mr. R. Hughes. 
Celestina, Countess Maldicini, Miss FAUCIT, 
Teresa Vanepa, Mrs. BROAD, 

Count Giovanni Maldieini, Mr. YOUNGE, Fiorio, Miss BALLIN, 
Siurmwald, Mr. WEBSTER, Herr Vatehvell, Mr SALTER, 
Pipino, (the Dumb Savoyard) Mrs. W. BARRY MORE, 
Marmazette, (his Monkey,) Mr. WIELAND, 
Speilsburgh, Mr, C. JONES, Leopoldsiadt, Me. YARNOLD, 

| Rapinstein, Mr. HOWELL. 





To-morrow, The School for Scandal; and the Marriage of Figaro. 


THEATRE ROYAL, COVENT-GARDEN. 

| This Evening, the ‘Tragedy of 

THE GRECIAN DAUGHTER, 

Euphrasia, Miss FANNY KEMBLE, Evixene, Miss LAWRENCE, 
Virgins, Mesdames Biaire, Reed, Vials, 

Evander, Mr. C. KEMBLE, Dionysits, Mr. G. BENNETT, 
Philotas, Mr. WARDE, “ Phocioa, Mr, ABBOTT, 
Melanthon, Mr. EGERTON, Areas, Mr. EVANS, 

Calippus, ~ Mr. HORREBOW, : 
Gweek Herald, Mr. BAKER, Prisoner, Mr. HENRY, 
Seleucus, Mr. HOLL, Perdiceas, Mr. AUSTIN, 


| Prisoners, Messrs Adamson, Collet, J. Cooper, Grant, tleath, King, Sutton. 
| 


Previous to the Tragedy, P. de Winter’s Grand Overture to‘ Zaire.” 


Afver which, 
TEDDY THE 
Mrs DALY, 


TILER. 


Lady Dunderford, Oriel, Miss LAWRENCE, 


Flora, Miss NELSON, Julia, Mrs. BROWN, 
Ladies, Mesda:es Tennant and Appleton, 
Lord Dunderford, Mr. EVANS, Henry, Mr. DURUSET ; 
! Prederick, Mr, BAKER, Bombardine, Mr. HORREBOW, 


Mr. 
Mr. POWER, 


TURNOUR, 
Tim, Mr. ADDISON, 


Mr. Scrivener, 
Teddy Mulowney the Tiler, 
After which, (5th time) a New Melo-Drama, (in Three Acts) called 

pieatiecg” San meets ware " 
! THE BLI ly ANC I OR: 

OR, A TAR FOR ALL WEATHERS. 

Previous to which, a Grand Overture, by Cherubini. 

| Jessy Bowline, | fom Bowline’'s l Mrs KEELEY, 
7 Dangle § Miss VIALS. : 
Mrs TAYLEURE, Kitty Criwtish, Mrs DALY. 
uirbrother, Griffiths, Payne, Reed, &e. 
MrT. P. COOKE. 


Mr FARLEY, 


Sally Bowline, 

Mrs Tipple, 

| Sailors’ Lasses, Mesdames Blaire, 

Harry Bluff, (with a Horupipe,) 

Mr BARTLEY. Shark, 
Sam Tipple, Mr BLANCHARD, 


| Tom Bowline, 


Jerry Crape, Me KEELEY, Junk, Mr HORREBOW, 
” Seuttle, Mr EVANS, Gunnel, Mr HENRY, 
Mr FULLER, Block, Mr MILLER, 


; Rullock, ___ Block, 
| Mr TURNOUR, 
Mr ADDISON, 


—_——_—_= 


Thornback, 
t Humphrey, 
On Wednesday, The Merchant of Venice ; and the Blue Anchor. 


— 
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